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[[Kristina Agopian 8/02/2017]]
[[Walter Keeler Correspondence
Letter #022]]

[[Page 1-Envelope]]
T/Sgt. Walter Keeler-36632626
422nd Base Unit- Sqdn. “F”
T.A.A.F Tonopah, Nevada
[[image- black circular stamp:
TONOPAH NEV.
MAR 28
1 PM
1945]]
Florence Mesner
118 South Virgil Avenue
Los Angeles 4, California

Free
[[text: AIR BASE BR.]]

[[Page 2 – Letter]]
Tuesday Evening
Hello Dear:
Your letter yesterday told of your
predicament at the theatre. This letter
will let you know of my predicament
today – although it isn’t so funny as yours
was. This morning I went to the eye
clinic to be fitted for G.I. glasses. To
fit me the sawbones, doctor to you, had
to dilate my pupils. I’ve never had my
pupils dilated so did not expect what
happened to me. From the clinic I went
directly for my mail and was so happy
when the mail clerk handed me a
blue envelope. But, lo and behold,
when I tried to read it, it came out
all blurred. I thought to myself that
after eating chow my eyes would be
right again but I was sadly mistaken.
I must have taken your letter out of its
envelope to read about 40 times but still
the same story – blurred. The fellows got
a bid kick out of me trying to read it
every five minutes and offered to read
it for me. Needless to say I wouldn’t
let them read it consequently I was in

[[Page 3 – Letter]]
misery from 10:00 to 19:00 before I
could make out enough to read it.
Sorry to hear you didn’t get the
program deal but never fear you
may get something more lucrative.
It’s so sweet and wonderful for you
not taking a Termination position
until after my visit. I guess I must
mean something to you at that. It
is a great compliment Dear – thank
you. My only wish is that I may
justify your sacrifice to your satisfaction.
Please excuse the writing Dear
as my eyes are still fogy and my
head is beginning to ache [[strikethrough]] from [[/strikethrough]] due to
my eyes. In a few hours it will be
Wednesday – on the quite, short arm tomorrow – and
one more day closer to realization of
my thoughts and desires. I’m trying to keep
myself very busy so that the days pass that
much faster. Weather around here is
still too bad for anything but local flight.
“Good-night Darling” and the sweet –
est of dreams. Make them of me please!!
Longingly & Lovingly
[[underline]] Walter [[/underline]]

